*    The Rope Trick   *

They strode from the cabin towards the Indian who
held the rope, placing one foot after the other in a
hieratic manner. The flute was again sounding.

When they reached the base of the rope, which
coiled on the ground, they sat on their haunches and
looked up. A truly frightful expression came into their
eyes. Those who saw it strove afterwards to describe it,
but found no words nor any concept. All they could do
was to declare their own reactions, some of them
speaking of the increased nausea which crept over
them, others of a diabolical excitement, of the sex and
for destruction, by which they were possessed. There
was utter silence, save for the note of the flute. In
that pause, four of the King's elephants, which had
been looking over the crowd, stampeded in horror.

The man holding the rope now bent his head and
fixed his eyes upon the tigers. The creatures seemed to
quail from him; they could not bear his glance. One of
them, turning its head sideways and contracting its
spine, gave a cry as it were a monster crying. Then un-
expectedly both the animals were on the rope; they
crawled up the rope like lizards climb a wall; fast, with
a wriggling movement, they climbed on till they be-
came indistinct, until they were like a faint blotch in the
blue sky, and so evaporated away.

When they were gone out of sight, the man who held
the rope let it go and seated himself upon the ground in
the attitude of samddhi. The other took his flute again
and played an air which no one had heard before and of
which afterwards none of them could remember a
phrase. Some felt that the music was the rope, and they
found it impossible to say whether they were hearing
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